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“HERAL d o Jifted like when' the girls

TROY _I_I,E, D E‘rgml:d lfonml me unc‘l hopeld lmb':
WEDNESDAY, DEC. 8,187 |happy. A 0, tooj 1w

==| Remombiting the day 1hat eameo
um:. I ean't ':-'uull’dnnyhard word 1
ever heard Jess. We weron’t
noar enough to each other to quarrel ;

BT e T e
ONLY A 'I'Ll_" THING.
T'was a tin;- rosowoed lhlng_.‘

I d and glitter! .| we just )ald apart like two odd vol-
fvru‘:r.:m.zrﬂtm :fulm .jumes l_hil\‘un'unr re 'fwixt us,
Bliver tablet binck und bright; nor anything "twixt us, either love or
Downy pillowod § satlu lined ; Inughing, whereas John and I had
That I, loftering, chanced to find all::s'l n bubbling over ono an-
'M1d the dust and seent and glootn ol ik dres
OF the andertikers’ room, "“l worked h".":‘ :ﬂ’l 'l?y .Ql'l' ‘h'.i

Walting empty—ah, for whom?
A, what love-watehed erndle bed

no day to

tupnh Wil
and Telit up My go o R

make a clonk for the blb{lj.
»

to< newtl : 1 couldn’t give up iny pride, and was
L aqiaphmace, e d ey o ust as hig l-lpll‘l?ﬂd :ll;\‘ﬂ'. Dut our
OF OW NS Soty FRSVNS mowks vm didu’t prosper, snd Jesse didu't
£4'the chevab furin U Feoty rospar ; and Mrs. Plumber came to
That ovo long with darkened 79 ﬂvo with us, to look after things she
Hleeping to no lullaby, sald ; and she got to pltylng him

Whitely robad, still and eeld,
1"ale flowers slipping from (ts hold,
Khall this dalnty cotch enfold?

. Al what bitter tears shiall staln
All this ratin sheot lke rain,
Awd what towering hopes are hid
'Neath this tlny ¢ofiin-ld,
Searvely large enongh to bear
Little words that must b there,
Little words cut deep and true,
Bleeding mother’s hoart anew—
Bwect pet name and “Agod Two "

oyery -now aud then for mnrrrlnf [
puor wife, and—oh, well, what’s the
usp o' talking 2—sometiines I conlin’t
Yielp wishing John smnﬁu‘l stron
shoulders were at the wheel, when
was working mysell to death morn-
fng and night for notbing,

H‘Imn. when the babx ﬁraw bigger,
I took to teaching an Coclassns i
used to before I waa married; but
whatlittle I kinew bad run wild since
then, and I couldu't keep the boys
straight somehow ; and Lhe girle
dldn't eare wbont samplers, for the
sewing-machine hud viddeon right over
everything. Then Jesse fell i}l of the
fever, and with all the fuming and

l‘r'cann andd nursing of ‘his mother
“|an wﬁh all my watching day on
night, somchow he slipped off' be
tween us. And 1 foumd myself a
widow, wilth tho ill-fured, wasted
faorm on my hands, and Mother
Plumber drmzzling and mmundering
after Jess ina way to break my henrt,

Dut | kept my splirits up yet, and I
ndvertised half the place for snle at
tho court house; for L€ I could sell It
wo could nu‘p_n through on an acro or
two 1 thought,

Well, who do yon suppose came
ovor oue sunny afternoon ns I was
standing In the kitchen? Who, to be
sure, but John Stringer, large as life—
a littlo sra{. iayhap; and o little an-

ular, but keen and strong as ever,
Ie'd n use for that bit o' laud, and
Lind hils eye on it ulong back. “Al-
ways was waniing what wasn’t his,”
Mother Plumber suld, Bhe owed him
a gradge for being more forehanded
than Jesse. 1t took o deal of looking
after, and Inwyering and surveylng
and the Lord knows what, to scttlg,
it; and I used to sce John Stringer’s
stooping shoulders and broad felt
hat down beyond tho riso of the
meadow time and ngain. DBut he

lcnru& ever came near the door, till
one day—1 cai't tell how it Was—

when the settlements were to bo made,
1 just took baby up stairs amd had a
ool ery ; for that bit o' land hasd
jeen  Juswe's  favorite pluce, and
Mother "lumber had Leen harrying
mo all day about it.

“The wuys of I'rovidenco are so
strange !" said Mother I'lumber, Iny-
ing her specs down atop o’ the Bible,
and putting on that awfully pat'ent
i which was wearing moe to skin and
bone—*“past finding out. Now I
Jesse had marrvied Sophie Mills that
was, and you—"

But 1 did not wait to hear any more,
An L say, L just caught up my baby
and went'ofl to the gaveet., And
while Lsat by the cobwebbed window,
Myrs. Borret—Sophio Atills that was—
went viding by in her new spring
wagon., She had her half-dozon chil.
deen, round and rosy asa burrel of
upples, with her. Sophio nodded and
siuilad to same one coming up the
roud, and looking nloug [ suw John
sStringer walking thoughtful ko
right up to our gute, just as ho use
to come In courting dnys—for Johu
never had any foollsh way about him,
I saw Bophia look back ot him as she
aml the chililron, with their fluttering
ribbous and gay ginghuwms, disap-

wenratl at the turn of the roud. “L'lien
smoothod my hair and washed my

fuce, and went down., The tiwe of

settlement had come, I knew,

“Aary Ann,” saiil'John, gravely,
“the lawyer will be hero lu'utemly;
but I reckon we ean make it all cleary
Inonr own wminds without his help.
And I've settled it, in fuct that thery
ave vortaln conditions on which 1'll
take the land—il you agree.”

Then I flew into n passion. “Yon
have bLoen long enouygh making up
your mind,” snys I, *Ldov't throw
my lund at an ly's feut, and I
haven't nsked any fnvor of you, leust-
ways John Stringer.”

“Bofily, there, softly I says John,
nnmn* outhis hund. “Don'tbuinn

urry, little woman,”

“Jolin Btringer,” saya I, all in a
heat, “you’re tiio snine inan you wereo

oars ago, when you thought [ was

ying up every time you got out o’
temper yoursell.”

‘?ll
]

E “A wmw'.l you, ligtle w
ﬁ"l.“ﬂm“q ulll:uy' lﬁz’l\iﬁr :\nﬂ:
'."b:lt.d.é than anything 4
L 1] [/

Oh, can sorrow’s hovering plume
itound ouripathway cast u gloom,
Chill nnd durksome ux the shade
Iiy an Infant’s cofin made?

i'rom our arms an'aAhgel fllen,
Aud our startlod, duzalod eyon,
Weeping round fts vacant place,
Cannot rise ita path to trace,
Cannot see the angel's face.

mow |

s[’orhaps Inm a littlo too hasty, n
little too rendy to light npata minute’s
notice; Lut there are some words
that seemn to mo to earry an espeeinl
grain of gunpowder in them, and the
ubove is one of thesort. “I'o laven
'mrmn. after you've been through o
vng explanation, put hiis fingers to his
mental enrs nnil qtleri.' you thus, or
worse still, “Huaow " {s tuo exuspoera-
ting for human nniure tu bear. But
that is what Jolin Stringer did to me,
Lending his boad a little nearer, aud
speaking in an absent, nggravating
manner that tantalized mo beyoud
words,

You sce John Stringer and I were
ongaged; we'd been uuxnrutl for a
long thue, and perhaps we'd got to be
u Illtllo tov matter of cuurse Lo each
vihaor,

W
aftor the o JIlﬂ“&ng&ﬂ 33‘.’.‘6 llllli'J u’-‘& :
und L foll to telling him nbout Nophie
Mills wedding—her white silk dress,
her bride-cake, and her bridesimaids
frosted all ovor to match it, aud I
ended in thie way :

“But it don’t make any, difference,
John, to peoplo that love each other ;
ull that’s of ne more acrount than lust
yvenr's snow-dritt. They coulid be
iarried incalwo and homespun, witl
fcet on awrag-carpet like thiv, and loye
each other just as well,”

“llow 1" said John, absently, e
was watching the ooals flicker up and
dio out ngnin, and pieking up n stray
¢hip now and then to fling on tho em-
bers—a fashion he bad whon ho was
thinking.

Now Lhnd had-the headache nll day,
and I guess L was rather nore tindoery
than usual, though I didn’t think so
then 3 but when John bent his great
broad shoulders over, ua if lie hadn’t
heard a word [ said, and in tact, had
sumething better to occupy his mind
1 just fired up tirst, and then the blazeo
ilicd down ‘Into silke, und when we
pavted that night, John and [ bhayl our
tirst and Inst quarrel, s

My hoart did not wmlsgive mo thnat
when I saw Joln’s great tall fligure

olug oul the door it was the last time

1'd Hit the. lateh fo muny s yoar ;
Lut so It was. .

You sca L held my head pretty high
in thost days, and [ wouldn’t show
that [ was u bit out’ np nbout 1t, so |
pairved off with Mres. Plumber's Josso,
u likely, muo young fellow cnough,
hut no 1 1o ‘he comparod with
.lnhin thaua cookle-shell is to A brig-
untine,

Oh, well, mother aighed, and tried
right hard to bring ue togetlior again,
but wusn't to be,

John was a powerful muscular inan
nnd L used to see Ll go.up tho roud
many & thme when I was outIn the
shed milking, and p!uq out at him
thvo the '¢hinks, I thought his
shoulders stooped 4nore thau ever,
uml his tgure was growlug nore
stalky-like, Such an awkwaed ful-
low us John was] I camo near rush-
ing out on him once, with wmy sun.
bonnet, and with my ‘slesves ‘rolled
up, and flinging my arms sround his
ucck, but John liked to seo folks tidy,
and neyer did is. ) mo ol
; ii’l“u—l:lmmb“ was u:.;.;n' of the
village—dapper, neat and dainty as
rou pilesse; and all tho girls thought

ha coIme to Uy ssnuses when [
oustered 'om 'oJess. And b{uud b¥
it was Jess thas eame sparking o
winter evenings over the sinbers, und
he was po ‘soft spoken and plessant
that even mother or* t hor vexation,
She always set utoraby John, mether

d.) Well, in the spring we were

* warried, il b & utvlug of pearls

.ll ml
Yol Lk Drida) dyess, aud (o s A Ko

women," [ orled, ““uny uiore than you
did then, You thought [ wanted
silks and furbelows more than—
‘hl‘l—'" 4 “r '
“Than you did me,” édld "John;
‘“‘and touough vou was, too, I
you could have got 'em, ¢ always
snld so, Mary Ann.” .

s g

T_SHE FROY,

'.’DD
n't kuow uuytl:'u abount |

“How? sald Hobn, Hig gradt
hulking figure lifted iteelf up, and he
lovked at ine with those sharp Lrown
eyes that !nnd to give me natart in

“ " mhd
:dl'l#“""!;r}ou bt say it I
was mistaken years lgro ™ His big,
brown was all o

a tremble as
he held it out tome, ‘‘Little womany
little woman,” says he, “Jot’s have
done with it all now, and ¢ all be as
it nover was,”

Presently Mother Plumber put her
hoad inthe door. *’Pears to mo that
Inwyer's nnl:ln.n long spell of is,"
says sho. “‘Ben’t a you most tired of
waltin’ for him, Mr. Stringer 1 ‘

“] guess we've sottled it pretiy
mtch without the Iawyer,” sald John
vising 3 “and that is the condition I
had to propose, Mary Aunn—to take
you and the meadow land together !"

And he did.”

ik o et A e e e
Unlucky Compliments.

Ido not agree with those caltiva.
tors of grumplness who dehounce all
compliments, classing them under the
head of fiattery. . It would bea dingy
world If we never said clvil things to
onennother, IfT can honeatly pralss
 friend’s work, or lils conduct, why
should L not do so ?

1f ho tells me ho liked my Ill?!. 11t
erary effort, I feel encouraged, and
applaud his taste ; if he informs mo
that I am looking well, I conolude
that certain symptoms which had
ruised disquieting snspicions werenll
nervous fancy ; If he tells ino that he
often regréts seoing o little of mu’l
truly Lelfovo that ho thinks so at the
time. I do not seek to tickle others
with false phrases, why sahould I sus-
peet them of being less sincere.

I am spenking, of course, of the
words of the immouth, not the couven-
tlonnlities of the pen. For I own
I am not the humble servant of all
the correspondents to whom I pro-
tess obedience; and when 1 present
my compliments in writing 1 mean
nothing at all, or at anvy rate am in
lmrl‘lccl. fgnoraunce as what my meaus

ng i L

‘By-tho-by, I bave known very
oung weu who, in answering a flrst
nvitation, have presented thelr com.

herself their hostesa.

And why not? Ifitls n dance
their lega ure requjred, aud legs are
coinploments ; so are ears and tongues
and stomachs. Really, the substitn-
tion of an “e” for ‘sn *'1” makes the
plirase sonse, which it was not before.

Dut a genuine compliment, with a
good foundation of truth, aud ex.

ressed neatly and aptly, {s o moral
goubon.nnd wholesome enough in
moderation, theugh of ecourse cxcess
in all sweets is cloying.

1t is not everybody, however, who
knwoawa liow to ipannfastips th arti-
cle, or how to mdminieterit, If you
ato any way deflclent in tact, or
given at all to blunder, you had bet
ter lot complimelits alone altogetlier,
or you may possibly sting the object
of your good will, instead of tickling
hiln as intended.

T'he worat blunder In what was in-
tended for o protty speech that [ ever
henrd of was perpetinted i modern
times by a dignitury of the ohureh,
who wus asked 1o marry a younyg
couple in o colmlr?‘ place where he
happened to bo staying, and wus niso
enlled upon to propose the hesalth of
the bride and bridegroom at the sub-
m{naut breaktast,

Now the host nnd hostess were no-
ted in the country round as the most
geninl nud the happlest couple that
lnd ever gowe hand_ in hand through
lifes sotlie good divive thought he
inight us well tuen this to account in
his gpeech,

“To sum up all our good wishes for
the hulml‘; pair whom wo have sven
united this morning,” he mid, lh
gonclusion, “we -cannot, 1 min sure,
do better than express a desire that
the result of thelr union may prove
atriotly analngous to that of the pa-
rents of the fair bride.”

Whereupon the “fair bride” went
into hysteries ; the bridegroom’s eyos
Nashed Qaggers: the bridesinaids col-
ored and looked down; the master
of the house blew his nose violently,
He who had caused all this commo.
tlon wisely sat down and held his

eace, wondering at the effect of' his
nnocent compliment to the hort and
hostess,

1le soon, however, found some one
to enlighten him.

“She is not tholr danghter at all,”
hils informant explained, “but a nicee
who cnme to live with them when
her own futhor aud mother were di-
vorced !

e ) A Bt + e

The old farmer, who was dictatin
his will, ook an unusual view o
thinga, lle said, “I give and be.
queuth to my wife tho sumn of $1,000
" i‘nr. Ia that writ dewn ?”’ “Ygp "
sald the lawyer, “but she is not so
old but that she marry again. Won't

ou make any change In that cnset
fost people do.”” *Ah! do l.lwrr
well, write qlnln and sy it my wifo
marry again, [ give and bequeath to
er $2,000 & your.. That'll do, won't
i1 “Why, that's,just double the
aum sho would have had if she re.
miained unmarrled.” said the lawyer.
“Ay,” sld the farmer, “but he that
takes her will deserve'it.”

An old lady frow the country with
Ix unmarvie® dsughtors, wont into
ugusts, Gin,, the other day, hunting

for the Patrons’ of Husbandry, Sb
michos bpﬁur&::“ _‘_' _-m" t.ll'

plements to the lady who proposed)|

nnm Gentloman of

DIid the resder ever see a lost dog
in a great city? Not a dog recently
lost, full of wild anxiety and restless

in and be wilderment, but one who

i
g:l iven up the
in despair, and
solously a vagn

ing alon

lnf:o wﬁll:’ dirty
horough coward,
fAmirable characte

a dog that dosa no
body Is as hopoless

moraligation as can
superior race amon

sought fu valn for

had

ys, b

search for a master
me oone
bond? If so, ho has
‘seen &n animnl that has tost his self-
respect, traveling in tho gutters, dlink-

fenoes, making acquaint-

rivt of a dog. A

& belon

‘oat fo-a vat evon in vagabondage ; but
io some-

[ npnnrmu of de-

found in the
which le has
is master,

We

know Lim at frst sight, and ho knows

that wo know .

place in the wo
objects of to:rult);‘|

‘olal;, have taken

The losa of hie
d, and the loss of his

personal and offi-

ificanne ont

of hie lite aud tha splrit out of him.

He has
We do net know

how It ma

trans-Atlantle countrigs, It
Huulble thst in Constantinople, where

ogs are plenty and masters compar-
atively sonrce, tho canine vagabonds

keop each

become a dog of loisure.

b

be In
uite

other In countenance.

Thero is n.sort of soll-respoot among

human thieves, if onl
got together.
are plenty, there are sometimes
a sort of profmlonllrml tion
0
lquol:-dul-

them
erated

and a semblance, at leutt‘

slonal pride and ho

here

nor.

enough of

beggars

fes-

ora forn a sovloty, publishi n newipn—
or-

per, call themsel

ves

“Wine

chauts,” and mnake themaelves believe
that they nre respectable. Btockgam-
blers In Wall street; by sheer force of
nunibers in combination, make a bus-
Innss semi.respectableo which never
added a doliar of wealith to the coun-

try and never will

stautly places the
of the country in
possible that in

|community of
sclousness that they are neither ex-
ceptional nor eccentriec.
sense of vagabonda

therefore, to deper
ntmosphers nn

t‘aopnrdy.

and which eon-
Lmlneu interests
Bo it s

onstantinople lost
dogs maintaln theiwr self-respect, by

eling and

A
would seen,

dog's

il much upon his

circumstances,

In

New York ho loses himself with his

hoine;
community.

in Constantinople he joins a

The Amorican man of lelsure Is n
sort of lost dog., T.e people arve so

busy, they have so lon

associuted

personal importance with action and
usefulness, that it is all & man's life
Is worth to.drop out of nctive em-

ployment.

If » Vaoderbilt should

quietly release his hold of the vast
rallrond interests now in his hauds,
and should never more show his faco
in Wall street, he would practically

shrink
should velire to o

to o nonontity.

njoy his

If » Stowart
piled-u

millions in the quict reposo of his

palaco, hie would cense to

an object

of Interest to anybody. It is undeni-
ably truo that there Is nobody in
America who bas so hard a time as
tho man of lelsure. The nan who
has nothing to do,and nobody to help

him do nothing,
counted among

may pro
the

rly be

unfortunate

clusscs, without regard to the amount

of wenlth lie possceses.

This is,

doubtless, the resson why so many
who retire from a life of profitable
lubor come back, nfier a few montha
or yonrs, to their old haunts and old
pursuita, They sco that the mowment
they count themseclvs out of nctive
lite, they arve counted by thelr old ac-

quaintances out of the world,
becomue more loafers and Lan
and o ceitain senso of vaga
The olimate is stim-
time hangs hoavy on their
usiness is exciting, businocss

depredses them,
ulating
hiands, b

associations nre congenial nud attract-.
lve: and so they go back to their in-
dustries, nover to leave them again

till sickneas or death or old a

re-

moves them from the theater of their

eflorts,

In Europo we know that the cnse s

widely different,

Thonumber of men

who live upon thelr estates,—outates
either won by tradoor Inlierited from
rich ancestors,—fis very large, while
those who have small, fixed lucomnes,

which the

never undertako to in-

erense, is larger stlll. Tho English-

man of

lelsurs who canuot live at

llomo on his income gocsto the Cons
tinent, and scoks a placo where hiw
limited number of pounds per annum

will give'him

nteel lodgings, with

a life of idle lcisure, In such a place
he Snds others In plonty who are as
lidle as hie, and who have come there
for the same renson that brings him,

He' finds it
nothing, and

Eulto respectable to do
nows that his command

of tho moans that give him lelsure is
tho subject of envy ou the part of the
inhabitants, Jle oats, sleaps, reads,

wvialts, writos lette

ra, and

ills time

without any loas of self-respect, and

without fuunF
tion Yor busie

r life.

the slightest attrac-
Indeed,’ the

tradesmen who arc active around
him are looked down upon as social
Inferlors, on accouut of the fact that

they are under the nocessity of

Work is not a genteel thing

unless it be douie fn an office or

iy 4
pro-

fesaton. mhop-keeping and lsbor of
the hands aro accounted vulgar,
It seems Impossible to conclude

‘that the man of lelsure can ever hold

a doairsble position where Iabur holds
itu legttimate position, . Wo wish the

American,
than he hias, Itw

f conld b

ould, u

aye more. lelsure

any re-

‘Thoy
Een-ou :
ondage

spe well. for soclety that m
who have property enough, and td
tines more than_enough, shonld

tire from active life to make place

others rather than go on aceumm
ting llglm fortunee: which ‘becon
curses to thelr owners and the con
munity. Afer all, 1t idleness ¢
onl:::mﬂo I‘.]'!‘lh and dosirab,
b IIUf‘ Rabor 'vulgar, we tru
that the Amerlcan goutionan of Jel
ord willibe s thofavare as
bos Leen 1n tho past. ;
We nre glad, on the: whode, th

every American deoms It essential
belo:&lo lomabo\ly. to belong

sométhing, to sustaln somo aetive r
Istion to some indusiry, or enterg
or charity, to be connted in at son
point among the useful forces of
ety. Ie ls the better and the happd
for i1, and he helps to sustain t
honor and self-respoct of all tho
with whom labor is a constant u

mn'lw.—Dr. J.G. Hollandin Seru
ner'a.

—) A —

A lm of Spanish Crusity.

A moﬂ'wnehlrg instance of he
Ism, and one of the most atrocloy
acts of cruelty, the trath of which
vouched for by the most respectab
lul.born{',moepurnd during the C¢
lombia s @ for Independence,

The Bpanish General Morlllo, th
moat blood-thirsty and treachero®
tool of the Bpanish King, was cref
ted Count of Cartagens and Marquf
de In Pueria for services whioh rathc
entitled h'lvm to the butcher or hang
inan, M . ’
While seated In his tent one day h)
faw o young boy before him drownes
in tears, The chief domanded of hi
for what purpose ho was there.

The elﬁ n'pll.ed that ke had com!
to beg the 1ite of his fathier, then
prisoner In Morillo’s camp.

“What can you do to'save your fo
ther ?’ asked the goneral,

“L can do but little, but what I en
shall bo done.”

Morillo seized the llttle follow’s ea
and said :

“*Would yon suffer your ear tob
llll}“?n’ off to procure your fathor'|

(1] ¥

“1l cortainly would,” was the un

unled reply. |

The boy wept, but did not resis]
while the barbarous order was exel
euted. |

“Wonld you loss your other en’
rather than fuil of your purpowe '
was the next quostion,

**I have suflered much, but for my
fathor L ean suffor still,” wus the ui
swer of the boy. i

Tho otherear wns taken off plece
meal, without flinching on the parto
the noblo boy.

“Aud now go!l” exeinlmed Morillo
untouched by his sublime courago
“the father ot such a son must die.}

In the presence of Lis ngonized an
valnly suffering son, the patriot f
ther was executed, .

Nover 'did a life pleture exhibi
such truthfal lights and shades it
natlonal character; such deep, trea-
cherous villniny--such lofty, enthu-
slastic horoism

L P e e S - —

Judge Dean of Penn “lrnnln. rulec
in the cage of E, O. ligborucker, s
teacher charged with assnult and bat.
teéry on'oné cf the pupils in a Tyrone
school, that it doos not follow {n nll
cases that because there hns beoen
lmntlnq, thorefore it Is uunlawful,
Though pain and {njury have Leen
inflicted, beating, is the case of o
teacher charged with nssault and bat-
tery, must Fo further thun the mere
striking beforo eriminal prosceution
cau be sustained. Criminality de-
pends not on the beating alone, but
upon the degree of forcoe used, nml
the cause of the bLeating. A master
may fuflict punishiyent upon his ap-
prentice, a'parent ujign his child, and
a' teacher upon his rupﬂ, without
necossarily: being gullty of battery.
But neither purent wor teachier can
boat the ¢hild to gratify a cruel or
roveugeful dlsposition, mo ~matter
from what eause revengo ay have
risen.. The punishment muat have
for its object the reformation or good
of the child, or.tho maintenance of
order In family or school room. Any
teacher who maliciously or cruelly
beats a pupll sheuld, without licsita.
:Ionn. boisonvioted of Assault and bate
rY. '

The m'.ngl‘nclure of railroad cars In
the United'8tates is a vory linportant
industry.’ Thore are one hundred
and threo establishments dovoted cx-
clusively ?.mmmor work, thivty-
one of whigh are situated in Pennsyl-
vaunin, Oneof the manufaclories in
that stato has a capacty for tarning
out a oar, sl complete aud ready for
usg, JAn_forty-six” minutes working
timo, Dosidos t
numerous shiops
rious railro
cars used
alruoted.
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Mrs, Perkins, op Ericud streot, who
has just flulshed a new house, has
been so much annoyed recently by
Hightning-rod - men" awd insurance

lon
colnpanics, where the
on tholr ronds are con-

out s slgn statng that four of tho
Ln“mllr were {ll with the small pox

eol beggar was seen 1o

pausc in front of the hovse for an in-

stant the .otherday, to read the algn
sought an ad

bus Bunday

b
0l
(2418
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ageats that as o protection, she put !

rangers wonld be oo
m. “fhl h:l cordially ro

i
!

.abovye, there are |
ng to tho va-




